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quickly out, and looked from the top of the stairway of the galleys.
It was occasioned by the people congregated in the square of Khamoun, who yelled out for weapons. The Elders did not wish to furnish them, as they esteemed this effort unavailing, for others who had gone without a general had been massacred. At last the crowd was permitted to sally forth ; and from a kind of homage for Moloch, or a vague wish for destruction, they pulled up in the groves of the temple large cypress trees, and having lighted them in the torches of the Cabiri, carried them through the streets while they sang. These monstrous flames advanced swaying gently, casting reflections on the glass globes at the crest of the temples, on the ornaments of the colossi, on the beak-heads of the ships, passed beyond the terraces, and appeared like suns revolving in the city. They descended the Acropolis. The gate of Malqua opened.
"Are you ready?" exclaimed Schahabarim, "or have you recommended them to say to your father that you abandon him ?" She hid her face in her veil, and the great lights receded, till gradually they sank to the edge of the waves.
An indefinable terror held her ; she was afraid of Moloch, afraid of Matho. That man of giant stature, and who was master of the Zaimph, dominated Rab-betna, even as the Baal did, and he appeared to her surrounded with the same splendours. Then she remembered that the spirit of the Gods sometimes visited the bodies of men. Had not Schahabarim, in speaking of him, declared that she ought to con-